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The news was broken to the boy at Eton. c I re-
member/ he records, ' standing on the little bridge
overhanging the stream which forms the boundary of
the College precinct, watching the willows waving in
the wind, and saying to a friend : " It is very odd, I
have every reason to be happy; to-night we have
the boats, and to-morrow the holidays begin, and I
am going over to my father in Ireland, and yet I feel
quite wretched ! " The next morning, as I was pack-
ing my clothes, my tutor, Mr. Cookesley, sent for me.
He looked very grave and said " I have got bad news
for you; your father is very ill: what would you
like to do ? " I said I would like to go to him. " No,
my poor boy, your father is dead." *

He thus succeeded to the peerage and the Clandeboye
estates when he was only fifteen years and one month
old.

His mother, out at Castellamare, was prostrated by
the shock. He immediately joined her and remained
away from Eton for six months. He left Eton in
1843, and for eighteen months he lived with his
mother, either at Clandeboye, or else at No. 29 Lower
Brook Street. In January of 1845 he matriculated at
Oxford. He was actually sick with excitement when
staying at the Mitre the night before his initiation.
He visited the rooms which had been allocated to him
in Christ Church. He was disappointed (for they were
in Peckwater) to find that instead of the mediaeval
oriels which he had imagined his windows were * pure
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Being by then a peer in his own right, he became
a Gentleman Commoner. He wore a gown of silk
and the tassel on his cap was of gold. He dined in